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For the Liberator. 
VOICES PROM THE HILL. 
To the lone hill-top 
I had clambered up, 
To gaze on the beauteous scenes which lay 
In their verdure and bloom, far away 
Stretching into the dimness 
Of the distant horizon. 


From my seat so high 
I looked at the sky, 
While life-giving Sol his warm glances 
(Seeming to me l:ke golden lances) 
Threw with a bountifel hand 
On the hill, in the valley. 


The hill had no trees; 
But the cool sea breeze 
Played there ever in pride and in glee— 
Oh! it solemnly whispered to me, 
Killing my soul with music 
Of unwonted melody. 


Then o’er my rapt soul 
Did a loud song roll, 
Chorus of all those thing of beauty, 
Singing to me of life and duty. 
Into silence passed the song, 
And alone spake every voice. 


Thus first said the hill: 
‘With a right good will 
To the storm and the sun bare thy brow, 
Fearing no ill, for from all shalt thou 
Reap strength for thy life-long toil, 
And strength thou wilt need, Oh! man.’ 


And the landscape gay 
This to me did say: 
* What though skies shall gloom and clouds pour rain, 
Soon shall the bright sun shine forth again, 
Giving thy soul verdant bloom, 
Which else shall be waste and drear.’ 


The bright Sun spake out 
With an awful shout: 
‘Let thy light and truth, in deeds sublime, 
Brightly shine forth throughout all thy time, 
Dispelling dark Error’s mists, 
Which now the earth overhang.’ 


Said the Breeze to me, 
‘If faint thou shalt be, 
Oh! higher ascend the mount of God, 
(Seldom, alas! are its summits trod,) 
There will thy faintness leave thee, 
There may’st thou -renew thy youth.’ 


Stronger my soul grew ; 
Far its weakness flew ; 

With a stern purpose I vowed t’ obey 
The teachings of love I heard that day, 
Working bravely till the night 

Of death shall redeem my vow. 


A. G.C. 


a —_—— 
From the London P2ople’s Journal. 
SOUL-UTTERANCES. 
Addressed to the hard-workers. 

Oh! struggle to live a holy life— 
That struggle shall bring thee joy ; 
Shall clothe thee with conscious dignity, 
As doth a great employ. 
Not the holy lite which hypocrites feign, 
But that which is one with right; 
Not that which effeminates the soul, 
But clothes it with masculine might! 


Oh! struggle to live a life of Truth 
Responsive to thy soul ; 

Let its dictates direct thy destiny, 
Its yoice alone control. 

Fear not, though thy pathway lie 
Through poverty, peril and pain, 

It leads where even Ambition’s eye 
Hath labor'd to look in vain. 


Oh! struggle to live a life of Faith : 
Let thy forehead face the sky ; 

And ever walk the way you gaze,— 
The feet will follow the eye. 

Oh! walk no longer behind the great, 
Nor wear the world’s livery ; 

Enthrone ‘hy soul—let it keep its state— 
Degrade not thy dignity. 

Oh! struggle to live a life of Hope: 
Who walks among the stars, 

Shall not be shaken by worldly winds, 
Or earth's distracting jars ; 

Beneath his feet, the clouds which gloom 
The gaze of the soaring sight; 

He looketh down on earth’s highest hills, 
Who dwells on Heaven's height. 

Oh! 
*Tis love that maketh great; 


struggle to live a life of Love— 


Genius is but a living love, 
Love only can create. 

Like the latent life in the hidden seed, 
Love-breaketh the stubborn soil, 

Grows up in the face of bickering blasts, 
Yet seemeth not to toil. 


Love maketh the world its own— 
Yea, more, even Heaven above; 
Love is the legitimate monarch of might— 
The spirit of life is love. 
Oh! sternly struggle on, 
For ai things yield to the soul; 
Even time, and fate, and destiny, 
All bow to this control. 
From the Knickerbocker, 
THE BIGOT AND THE SHAKER. 
Bigot.—Saivation is of us, the bigot cried, 
Accept, and live! or perish in your pride! 
Salvation is of us—we are the church; 
Seek heaven here, or else give up the search. 


Shaker.—How many, reverend sir, are on your roll, 
Of albearth’s millions spread from pole to pole? 


B.—Why, one in twenty thousand, less or more, 
Is seeking heaven through ours, the only door. 

S.—If none are saved but you, and all else damned, 
Then heaven runs no risk of being crainmed ; 
But of those few who form your congregation, 
How many souls are certain of salvation? 


B.—Not one in five, succeeding in his search, 
Finds a new heart, repents, and joins the 
church ; 
Which proves th’ innate depravity of man 
Beyond a doubt—gainsay the fact who can? 
S.—Art married ? 


B.---Yes, thank God! I have a wife, 
And ten dear children, blessings of my life. 


S.---O worse than brute ! slave of unhallowed Just g 
Against such odds to raise up souls from dust ; 
Does not thy conscience smite thee, thus t’ 

have given 
Eight souls to hell, and only two to heaven? 
If human nature be indeed so base, 
Why do you thus perpetuate the race ? 
Either the doctrines taught by thee are evil, 
Or thou art bu: a pander to the devil, 
Oh, how can peace within thy bosom 
Recruiting sergeant to the ranks of hell | 


Go, then, enlarge your scheme for man's} 


salvation, 





Orelss, in God's name, cease yout propagation. 


Reformatory. 


THE ENTERING WEDGE. 

‘This church {Second Congregational} _and people 
have ever maintained the primitive princi of per- 
manency in the sacred relation of pastor and people. 
* * © They have ever proceeded upon the primi- 
tive principle of Congregationalism in settling their 
pastors for life. The six months’ notice; that enter- 
ing wedge to trouble and schism, they have wisely kept 
far from them, and thus avoided an incalculable train 
of evils.’---Eztracts from Rev. D. Andrews’ Centennial 
Sermon. Pepperell---1847. 

Mr. Eprrorn—A wise church that, that is possessed 
of sufficient sagacity to keep out all wedges that have 
ever so distant an approximate tendency to rive the 
solidarity of the organization, or weaken the relation 
of pastor and people! A life-lease of a pulpit in this 
church-going community is a valuable source of the 
one thing needful, and where that ‘entering wedge’ 
has been carefully avoided, there seemingly can be 
nothing to interrupt the harmony and good under- 
standing between a priest and his people. 

But I apprehend there are other wedges besides a 
‘six months’ notice’ that will, before long, sunder the 
connection of this pastor and people. I am sure this 
church has never striven harder to keep out the ‘six 





months’ notice,’ than their minister and a minority of 


the church have to keep out light and truth, and the 
duties light and truth impose. Your correspon- 
dent J. H. C. has laid before the readers of the Libe- 
rator, the puerile effort of the Rev. Mr. Andrews to 
prevent Miss Stone from pleading the cause of the 
dumb, the down-trodden sons and daughters of Africa 
held in this pious land as ‘chattels personal’; and 
they now fling, tauntingly, in the face of the Unita- 
rians, the sacrilegious fact, that they (the Unitarians) 
‘let every thing into their house that comes along.’ 
I know, and to their everlasting credit be it recorded, 
they let Mr. J. M. Spear into their house a few weeks 
since, and more recently Miss Lucy Stone, and on 
other occasions they have courteously opened their 
house for temperance and other reformatory measures ; 
and I congratulate the liberty-loving and cant-hating 
portion of my fellow-citizens, that we have one 
church not too sacred to be oceupied by females, even, 
whose errand is mercy---one pulpit which has no 
fear of discussion, examination, ihquiry---one minis- 
ter sufficiently baptized in the fount of liberty and the 


love of mankind, to hazard the consequences of 


reading an anti-slavery notice. 

Our late effort in the slave’s cause was a good one. 
It had a mighty wedge-like appearance, and a mighty 
wedge-like effect. It was just what we needed, a 
faithful prompting to duty in behalf of the bond 
Miss Stone was remarkably felicitous; and a 
‘Thou 


slave. 
more attentive audience I never witnessed. 


almost persuadest me,’ was the spirit and language of 


some of our best citizens; and why should it not be 


so? When people are allowed to see the awful sins of 


slaveholding, and the awful wrongs of slavery, they 
will repudiate the whole system. But there are so 


many who are employed and paid for throwing dirt 
‘ into the eyes of seeing men and women, that the 


price of success in any good cause is eternal vigilance. 
The politicians are wheeling about with remarkably 


good humor, and all we have to contend with is the 


old church oligarchy, whose dead carcass of piety lies 
stretched across the track of the emancipation cars. 


While these cars were conducted by the maggots that 
feed upon her putrescent marrow, they were always 
putting back under one pretence or another, while the 
real motive was to save the old carcass. Now that the 
brake is in other hands, the old cry of ‘infidelity’ is 
studiously circulated ; and traducing the motives and 
characters of those they dare not hear, is both prayer 
‘You are not agoing to hear that wo- 


and praise. 


man, are you?’ said one of my neighbors to another. 


‘She is an infidel---she don’t believe the Bible.’ 


* She ought not to be allowed to speak,’ said another 
‘She is a liar,’ says another, ‘ She 
ought to be ridden out of town on a rail,’ says a 
‘She may suit a few of a certain class,’ says 


church member. 


fourth. 


afifth. This is the language of men and women of 
the Evangelical church, whom their pastor calls God's 
How much like God’s people 
it would appear to see these dear Christians tying Miss 
Stone on a rail, and then shouldering her, and thus 
conveying her out of town, say down to bro. Estes, 
How little men and women realize about 


people in his sermons. 


in Groton ! 
‘ rail-riding’---‘ not permitting a person to be heard.’ 


Are they aware that they are encouraging the most 


lawless disorder? Are not such the real no-govern- 
ment men? 


thoroughly shaken, and it needed such a shaking. 


There are some good men and true among us, and 


that number is fast increasing. The wedge has en- 


tered the Orthodox church, even, and some of its 


worthiest members already are denounced as_ but lit- 
tle better than the writer of this article. In the old 
jron-hearted church of Orthodoxy there is no hope, 
but in her bosom repose many noble souls, many great 
hearts, who cannot be coffined in the whitewashed 


sepulchres of modern priestianity. They will ere long 
break the cerement of their living graves, and come 


forth in recurrection strength, working earnestly in 
the bond slave's behalf, whose cause must take pre- 
cedent in the order of human redemption. The low 
abuse and vile reproaches of the jockeying and ga- 


ming portion of our traducers shall yet whip their 


better neighbors to nobler deeds and bolder measures. 
They know the cause is just. They know the church 
is false. They feel ashamed of the hoodwinking pol- 
icy of Mr. Andrews, and they will yet prove more 
dangerous than many wedges. They will ignite the 


masses, which are little else than sectarians, void of 


thought, void of humanity. These are the supple tools 
in the hands of the priest, rf 
* Who bend the pliant hinges of their knees, 
That thrift may follow fawning.’ 

It is by their aid that Mr. Andrews governs the 
great and good hearts that are scattered over his pa- 
rish, like verdant shamreck amid surrounding hoar- 
frost. They love peace in the church, and they love 
God also, They love mankind every where, and as 


the slave's wail pierces their quick ear, they sigh fora 


wedge of sufficient dimensions to split them away 
from a slaveholding, slave-loving church, and a timid, 
time-serving priesthood. 
Wood's Retreat, August, 1849. 
$$$ $< 
TEMPERANCE DISCOURSE 


BY HEZEKIAH HUMANKIND. 


Text.---‘ Temperance is a good thing; but a glass of 
spirit is as good now as ever it was.’--- Proverbs of 


Soakers. 
My Fruenns--You will readily perceive that our text 
contains two distinct propositions. Theseare both e- 


qually true---but not equally important; not equally 


valuable; not equally beneficial in their results to the 
human race. 


briefly consider them in their order. 

I. Temperance is a good thing. This truth is uni- 
versally acknowledged. 
drunkard; the saint, the sinner; the learned, the un- 
learned; the wise, the foolish ; all join in unison to 
declare the blessed results of temperance to the hu- 
man family. No effort is demanded of ‘us’ to prove 
the truth of this proposition. Every body. says tem- 
perance is a blessing. Every body knows it is indis- 
pensable to health and happiness. What if no one 
could be found to speak in its praise? What if the 
mass of men were opposed to it? Would this circum- 
stance lessen the truth of our proposition? Certainly 
not. It is a truth, with or without the universal 
‘say so." Temperance is a blessing ; it ever was, and 


ever will be a priceless blessing to the world, The). 


truth of our proposition is absolute, eternal. No tes- 
TL A glast of spirit is 08 good now as it ever was, 


In a word, this town has been most 


In the ordinary. course of events, one 
blesses, the other curses the family of man. Let us 


The cold water-man, the 


True. So isa dose of arsenic. The same may besaid 
of bowie-knives, pistols, bomb-shells,.and all other in- 
struments of death---they are just as good now as 
they ever were. War, pestilence, famine, have lost 
none of their virtues. The Asiatic cholera is as good 
now as it ever was. Zachary Taylor's fast has not 
made it any worse or any better---it has not in any 
way affected it. The same may be said of slavery and 
the slaveholder---as good as ever---no better. The 
army and navy; the American government; the 
church and clergy. Some think the clergy are im- 
proving. Perhaps they are. There is much room 
for improvement. Still are they lamentably in the 
rear-~-as far behind the times as they ever were. 
The gallows,—the special object of their care and pro- 
tection,---is as good now as ever---negative praise, 
and yery faint. The truth is, all these evils never 
effected any good in the world, and they never will. 
So of all the ills which flesh is heir to; so of the caus- 
es of these ills. Intoxicating drinks must be better 
than they ever were---must be made wholesome be-~ 
fore they will be suitable for the human (or any other) 
stomach. This cannot be done. All the evils we 
have enumerated must be banished from the world. 
It is useless to ‘daub with untempered mortar.’ 
Amen! 


—- 


ANOTHER WARNING. 
Lancaster, Pa., Aug. 20th, 1849. 
Ws. Liovy Garrison : 

Dear Stmr,—Through the kindness of a friend, 
frequently read your interesting paper, the ‘ Libera- 
tor.” In the number of August 17th, I saw several 
paragraphs, giving ‘ Warning to Sabbath Breakers’— 
‘Warning to Wednesday Breakers’—and ‘ Warning 
to Pork Eaters.” Now, I write this to add another 
ease on the list, viz: — Last night, an alderman of 
this city went to church, and while there, a burglar 
entered his house, and robbed his desk of a large 
amount of money (upwards of $500). Now, this I 
think ought to be a warning to church goers. Had 
the squire stayed at home, and watched his property, 
this robbery would not have been committed. There- 
fore, I think this ought to be added to the list of 
‘ Warnings.’ Yours, very respectfully, 

A FRIEND. 


SHisecllancous. 


Translated for the New York Tribune. 
EKOSSUTH’S PROCLAMATION TO HIS 
COUNTRYMEN. 


The National Government to the People: Our 
Fatherland is in danger. Citizens of the Father- 
land, to arms! to arms! If we believed the country 
could be saved by ordinary means, we wouid not cry 
that itis in danger. If we stood at the head of a 
cowardly, childish nation, which in the hour of peril 
prefers defeat to defence, we would not sound the 
alarm-bell. But because we know that the people 
of our land compose a manly nation, determined to 
defend itself against the most unrighteous oppres- 
sion, we call out in the loudest voice, ‘Our Father- 
land is in danger.’ Because we are sure that the 
nation is able to defend its hearths and homes, we 
announce the peril in all its magnitude, and appeal 
to our brethren, in the name of God and their coun- 
try, to look the danger boldiy in the face, and for 
each man to take his weapon in his hand. We sa 
it plainly, that unless the nation rises to a man with 
bold resolve, prepared to shed the last drop of blood, 
all our previous struggles will have been in yain, 
the noble blood that has flowed like water will have 
been wasted, our Fatherland will be crushed to the 
earth, and on the soil where rest the ashes of our 
ancestors, which Heaven has destined for a free in- 
heritance to our children, on this soil the Russian 
knout will be wielded over a people reduced beneath 
the yoke of slavery. Yes, we declare it openly and 
without reserve, that if the people do not rise in 
their united strength, they must fall a prey to fam- 
ine. He who is not pierced by the weapons of the 
barbarous foe, must fil by hunger; for the wild in- 
vaders not only mow down the fruits of your indus- 
try, the ripened sheaves of your harvest, but we tell 
you, with a bleeding heart, that the savage hosts of 
Russia destroy the unripe grain, trample it under 
their feet, and strew it over their accursed camp. 
So stalk they murderously onward, leaving slaugh- 
ter, flame, misery and famine in theirtrack. Where- 
ever the Russian troops appear, ploughing and 
sowing are useless ; hordes of foreign robbers con- 
sume the fruits of your bleody industry. 

But, with our trust in the God of righteousness, 
we declare that the peril of our Fatherland will not 
be fatal, if the people do not cowardly surrender ; if 
they bravely rise for the defence of their country, 
their hearths, their families, their harvests and their 
own lives, armed with axe or scythe, with clubs, or 
even nothing but a stone, they are strong enough ; 
and the Russian bandits brought into our dear Fo 
therland by the Austrian emperor, will be driven 
forth to the last man, by the avenging arm of the 
free Hungarian people. If we wish to shut our eyes 
to the danger, we shall thereby save no one from its 
power. If we represent the matter as it is, we make 
our country master of its own fate. If the breath 
of life is in our people, they will save themselves 
and their Fatherland. But, if paralyzed by coward 
fear, they remain supine, all will be lost. God will 
help no man who does not help himself, Fired by 
our sense of duty, we tell you, people of Hungary, 
that the Austrian emperor sends the hordes of Rus- 
sian barbarians for your destruction. We tell you 
that a Russian army of 46,000 men have invaded 
our Fatherland, from Galicia through Arva, Zips, 
Saros, and Zemplin, and are constantly pressing 
forward ready for battle. We tell you beside, that 
in Seubenbergen, Russian troops have entered from 
Bukowena and Moldau, with whom our army has al- 
ready had bloody conflict. Wetell you that, relying 
on Russian aid, the Wallachian rebellion has again 
broken out in Seubenbergen, and that the Austrian 
emperor has collected his last forces to uproot the 
Hongarian nation. We tell you once more, fellow- 
| countrymen, although it is as certain as God in hea- 
ven. that if the Russians succeed in conquering our 
Hungarian Fatherland, the subjagation of every na- 
tion in Europe will be the consequence. We can 
expect no foreign aid; the rulers, who look on our 
righteous struggle with coldness and silence, will 
chain up the sympathies of their people. We can 
hope in nothing but a just God and our own 
strength. If we do not use our strength, God will 
also leave us. We see dark days before us, yet if 
we meet them bravely, we shall obtain freedom, 
happiness, prosperity and renown. The ways of 
Divine Providence are hidden. Through strife and 
sufferings, it leads the nations to felicity. The 
struggle of Hungary is not our struggle alone. Our 
victory is the victory of freedom for the nations. 
Our downfall is the downfall of their freedom. 

God has chosen us to redeem the people from ma- 
linal bondage by our victory, as Christ has redeem- 
ed humanity from spiritual bondage. If we conquer 
the hordes that tyrants have poured out upon us, our 
victory will give freedom to the Italians, the Ger- 
mans, the Tzchecks, the Poles, the Wallachians, the 
Clavians, the Servians, and the Croats, If we suc- 
cumb, the star of freedom sets over all nations. 
Thusdo we feel ourselves to be the consecrated 
champions of the freedom of the nations. May 
this feelin agree. ps in our bosoms the force of 
noble pre ey give new vigor to the yearnings 
of our heart; may this power rescue the Fatherland 
for our children, rescue the life-tree of freedom, 
which, if it is now cut down by the accursed axe of. 
the two imperial tyrants, can never take root again. 
People of Hungary! would you die under the de- 
stroying sword of the barbarous Russian? If not, 
defend your own lives! 
sacks 

















be 
t 


r on the soil which you 
have cultivated with sweat and blood? If not, de- 
fend yourselves ! . 

Here follows the organization of the ‘crusade’ 
dgaenthe ‘waheiout Metis 

‘The people will be summoned from the pulpit and 
by the ringing of the bells. He who has no fire- 
arms must seize an axe ora scythe. He is no Hun- 


garian, but a wretched Czudor, who chooses his wea- 








: : 
be concealed from the enemy 
mountains or the hidin 

that he may perish with 


must be remo 


burn the houses about their heads, so 
age hordes may become a prey to the flames, or at 
least, may be deprived of all repose. 

At the commencement of the century, when Na- 
poleon attacked the Russian empire, the Russians 
thus saved themselves from destruction. But now 
we see the enemy has ravaged every. thing. with 
fire and sword. How many cities and villages has 
not his flaming torch laid in ashes! Even this very 
day has the Austrian soldiery, after falling on the 
defenceless inhabitants of Bosarkany, burned every 
house to the ground. If, then, there must be fire, let 
it be at least where the enemy has pitched his camp. 
If we conquer, we shall sti!) have a Fatherland, end 
the ravaged villages will bloom afresh from their 
ashes; but if we are vanquished, every thing is lost, 
for it is a war of antibibetion which they wage 
against us. 

He who attacks the country with the sword is 
an enemy—but he who neglects the duty of defence 
is a traitor to his Fatherland, and will regarded 
as such by its government. The country needs on- 
ly a brave effort, and the Fatherland is saved for 
ever; but if the people are false to their trust, the 
Fatherland is for ever irretrievably lost. The coun- 
try is in dangsr. But we have yeta brave, valor- 
ous army, resolved to die for freedom, 200,000 men 
in nimber, with whom, as heroes inspired with a 
holy devotion to liberty, those minions of oppression 
cannot be compared. The one stand in the bright- 
ness of eternal light—the others are only the craven 
wardens of darkness. The strife is not a strife be- 
tween two hostile camps, but a war of tyranny 
against freedom, of barbarians against the collec- 
tive might of a free nation. Therefore must the 
whole people arise with the army; it these millions 
sustain our army, we have gained freedum and vic- 
tory for universal Europe, as well as for ourselves. 
Therefore, O strong, gigantic people, unite with the 
army, and rush to dhe conflict. Ho! every free- 
man! To arms! To arms! Thus is victory cer- 
tain, but only thus, And therefore do we command 
a general gathering for freedom, in the name of 
God and the Fatherland. 

June 27, 1849, 





ADDRESS BY L. KOSSUTH. 


The following eloquent address to the nations of 
Europe forms part of a proclamation recently is- 
sued by M. Kossuth :— 


The armies of the Hungarian nation have already 
fought out their quarrel with Austria, The liberated 
country need only to be made to flourish. But the 
House of Hapsburg Lorraine had once more petition- 
ed the Russian despot for aid, and he broke isfto 
Hungary at the head of 120,000 Russian troops, 
Through Cronstadt, Lemberg and Vienna, he broke 
into our country—the country of the martyrs of lib- 
erty. 

We do not throw down our arms. We will fight 
the armies of the allied tyrants of Europe. God is 
just; his power is almighty; he hallows the battle- 
field for the weak, and the strength of the mighty 
and the wicked is broken. 

But we would speak a loud and solemn warning 
to the constitutional governments and the nations of 
Europe: 

Ye governments! ye are the official guardians of 
the liberty and the legitimate interests not only of 
your own countries, but of all Europe. <A tremen- 
dous responsibility rests upon you. The punishment 
of every crime which you allow to be committed 
against liberty and the rights of man will come 
home to you and the lands ye govern! 

Wake up, oh ye le, at the approach of this 
enormous danger. The tyrants’ armies are banded 
together to tread under foot, and to silence every 
free word. They have begun in Germany, in Italy, 
and in this our land of Hungary! 

Thou haughty English nation! hast thou forgotten 
that thou hast decreed the principle of non-interven- 
tion, and that thou now sufferest an intervention di- 
rected against constitutional liberty? .-Not only dost 
thou not defend the holy cause of constitutional lib- 
erty, but thou lendest aid to the banner of tyranny 
by suffering this coalition of tyrants, The proud 
pennon of the British mast is threatened with dis- 
grace. God will withdraw the blessing he has lent 
it, if it proves untrue to the cause to which it 
owes its fame. 

Awake, oh people of Europe! On Hungarian 

nd the battle for the freedom of Europe is fighting. 
ith this country, the free world will lose a power- 
ful member. In this nation a true and heroic cham- 
pion will perish; for we shall fight until we spill the 
last drop of our blood, that our country may either be- 
come a chosen sanctuary for freedom, consecrated 
with our blood, or shall form a damning monument to 
al! eternity in token of the manner in which tyrants 


can league to destroy free peoples and free nations, | dress 


and of the shameful manner in which free countries 
abandon one another! 


(Signed) 
L. KOSSUTH, Governor. 

B. SZEMERE, President of Council. 
Pesth, 3d July. 





A PRAYER BY KOSSUTH. 


The following prayer offered by Kossuth will be 
interesting to our ers. It was offered by him 
kneeling amid the multitude, at the grave of the 
Magyar heroes who tell in the battle of Rapoylna, 
and was originally published in the Opposition, a 
journal of Pesth. We translate frown the German :— 

* Almighty God! God of the warriors of Arpad! 
look down from thy starry throne upon thy implor- 
ing servant, from whose lips the prayer of millions 
ascends to thy Heaven, praising the unsearchable 
power of thine omnipotence. O God, over me shines 
thy sun, and beneath me repose the relics of my fall- 
en heroic brethren; above my head the sky is blue, 
and under my feet the earth is dyed red with the ho- 
ly blood of the children of our ancestors, Let the 
animating beams of thy sun fall here, that flowers 
may spring up from the blood, so that these hulls of 
departed beings may not moulder unadorned. God 
of our fathers, and God of the nations! hear and 
bless the voice of our warriors, in which the arm 
and the soul of brave nations thunder to break the 
iron hand of tyranny as it forges its chains, As a 
fiee man, I kneel on these fresh graves, by the re- 
mains of my brothers. By such a sacrifice as theirs, 
Thy earth would be consecrated were it all stained 
with sin. O God! on this holy soil, above these graves 
no race of slaves can live. O Father! F of 
our fathers! Mighty over myriads! Almighty God of 
the Heaven, the Earth, and the Seas! these 


bones springs a fo whose radiance is on the brow 
of my sani. allow their dust with Thy grace, 
that the ashes of my fallen heroic brethren sm Bom 

the 


in peace! Leave us not, great God of battles! 


holy name of nations, praised be Thy Omnipotence! 
Amen. 





From Burritt’s Christian Citizen. 
LOUIS KOSSUTH, 


THE STUDENT CHIEFTAIN OF REPUBLICAN HUN- 
GARY. 
BY J. B. S¥ME. 
The bloody and brutal Austrian d i 
trate in the dust; the Winter of her 
her murders, and her Hungari 


swept away at 


now either a Russian 


th 


ily consis 
infant,) are dead! The name of the family was Coo- 
per, and those deceased, embraced Cooper and wife, 


boarders in the house, a brother an 


Neil. The father and mother of Cooper, who were 
each about one hundred years of age, had just arriv- 


story of buried 





that she now is numbered amongst the 
And who has shaken her from 

and shivered into atoms the 

Who is this Colossus, that 

ian liber- 


, although included in the agglomeration 
of the Austrian empire, preserved her nationality, her 
ideas, and her laws. She had a Diet which met in 
Pesth, and which legislated in conformity with the 
Hungarian genius and constitutionalism—not accord- 
ing to the genius of Austrian despotism. You may 
depend upon it, Metternich looked with no kindly 
eye upon this germ of a principle which he hated ; 
and so he wrought his meshes of intrigue, in order 
to corrupt the patriotism of the Hungarians, and to 
create cabals in their Diet. Silence and mystery are 
twin circumstances in which tyranny delights. Ig- 
norance and fear are the pedestals of its throne. 
Austria passed a law that the debates of the Hun- 
garian diet should not be printed. She shut the na- 
tion ont of the Legislature, and then she entered it 
with corruption and falsehood and gold. 

Kossuth, full of the fervor and fearlessness of 
youth, determined te let his countrymen know what 
their law-makers said, however; and in defiance of 
the law of Austria, he printed the debates. The au- 
dacious student had scarcely issued his first sheet, 
when an order from the Emperor commanded him to 
desist. Kossuth obeyed the letter of the insolent in- 
junction, but he maintained his purpose. He ceased 
to print the instructions, but he lithographed them. 

What, ho! Mr. Metternich, bearded by a boy! 
Confronted by a lad, who, a year or two ago, was 
translating ‘Tibullus and Plato! This will never do. 
There are dungeons in Pesth—deep, dark, pestife- 
rous pits, where he may print his feet amongst damp, 
cold clay, and lithograph his tears upon black stones. 
It was dint. Kossuth was seized and cast into a 
dungeon. That was the way Austria dealt with 
printers of independent ideas, and lithographers of 
free thoughts. 

Kossuth was a Hungarian nobleman by birth; and 
according to a law, recognized even by Austria, no 
nobleman can be imprisoned until he is tried and 
convicted. But what did Metternich care for any 
law, but the law of his own will? He threw the’no- 
bleman printer into prisen, because he had dared to 
think and do. For two: years did this editor of a 
lithographic newspaper linger in prison, before the 
voices of his friends coul ure him atrial. At 
last he was tried ; and tender Austria adjudged him 
another four years imprisonment. Six years impris- 
onment for printing the thoughts of the Hungarian 
legislators!! What a bold thing did Kossuth do, 
when he set up his types! William Lloyd Garrison 
did not do a bolder. Whata penalty despotism made 
Kossuth pay! Yet, oh yet, the despotism of repub- 
licans made William Lloyd Garrison pay even a dear- 
er one. 

Kossuth, the ardent youth, came forth from his 
dungeon a thoughtful and determined man. He was 
elected to the Diet; and his sufferings having sur- 
rounded him with the sympathy of his country- 
men, and his genius having speedily distinguished 
him amongst his fellows, he became the leader of 
the Hungarian party, opposed to the policy of Aus- 
tria. In 1848, Kossuth was the representative of 
ee camer liberty, and dictated to the power which 
would not let him print debates, the form of the Hun- 
garian Constitution. Windischgratz and Ilahich, 
fresh from the slaughter of Robert Blum, and the 
ashes of Vienna, and bearing an Emperor’s false- 
hoods upon the points of their swords, determined to 
reduce this Kossuth, and make slaves of his brother 
Magyars. And these Magyars, who believe in fight- 
ing, were said to fly before the black, imperial eagle 
like ptarmigan before the hunter; and Kossuth was 
said to be extinct. But the avalanche of physical 
force came down from the hills of Hungary when 
the Spring came; and Windischgratz and his hus- 
sars fled before it, or were overwhelmed in the hur- 
ricane of its might; and Ilahich left his red mantles 
dead upon the plains, and fled in fear away. The 
Magyars have broken the power of Austria. They 
even threaten Vienna with fire and sword, while Kos- 
suth at Pesth is political chief of Hungary. 














Name and Fame.—It is said that two new post offi- 
ces have been established, as follows :—‘ Bem, Green 
county, Wisconsin,’ and ‘ Kossuth, Washington coun- 
ty, Me.’ 


New York State Fair.—This exhibition is to be 
held at Syracuse on the 11th, 12th and 13th of next 
month. President Taylor, Henry Clay, Mr. Van Bu- 
ren, Lord Elgin, the Governors of several States, and 
delegates from several State Agricultural Soc eties, 
are expected to attend. Professor Johnston, of Edin- 
burgh, has been engaged to deliver the Annual Ad- 


The Menai Bridge.—Preparations are actively made 
for raising the great tubular railway bridge across the 
Menia Straits to its proper place. A dead weight of 
2000 tons is to be lifted 100 feet. 


te If, said an English gentleman, ‘ there is an 
individual in the world wholly uprejudiced, I am the 
man, but I do hate a Frenchman.’ 


te A Mr. Janeway, of Loudon Co., Va., has been 
indicted in Texas for writing antigslavery articles for 
the newspapers. 


Increase of Population.—In 1835, only fourteen years 
ago, there were not 5,000 white inhabitants between 
Lake Michigan and the Pacific ocean. Now, there 
are nearly 1,000,000. 


Ravages of the Cholera.—A letter from Jackson, 
Mich., to the Detroit Free Press, tells of the sudden 
death of — persons, all in one family. The fam- 

of nine persons, and all, save one, (an 


his father and mother, a son and daughter, and two 


sister named 


ed from the east, on a visit to their son. 


Cholera at Sea.—The packet ship Oxford, which 
sailed from Liverpool on the 18th ult., arrived at New 
York on Tuesday. During the passage, there have 
been forty-five cases of cholera, and twenty-one 


deaths, including two seamen. The mortality lasted 
frcm the 2d to the 9th inst., since which there were 


no additional deaths, 


Death of Rev. Austin Dickinson.—This gentleman, 


the projector and editor of the National Preacher, the 


originator of several important educational enterpri- 
ses, and the t of various leading journals 
over the signature of ‘A. D.,’ died in New York 


city, on the morning of the 16th inst., at 
of his brother, ag Baxter Dickinson, D. D.” vial 


te" Phillips, the convict who got up the plausible 
some months since, and so 
after plunging the Warden of the Prison and 


escaped, 
the Charlestown City Marshal into the Aole he had 


persuaded them to dig, has just been retaken. His 
desire to see his y led him to Boston, where 
the argus-eyed police scented him out. 


Gunning Accident.—Frederick R. Ranger, Jr., 
Vt., while out in the woods on the 29th 
loaded gun, stumbled over a log, when 

ai and the contents entered 
killing him instantly. His father and 
were with him. 

Alarmed.— Hear ‘ 

in Missouri 
from 


Foote!’ Senator Foote 
aie 
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CLOTHING: 


NEW STORE, 
No. 107, : : 3 : Cambri 


midge 
LEWIS HAYDEN, - 


Ww: it will be remembered, was form 
slave in Kentucky, has opened the denne ‘ 
and keeps a good assortment of Store, 
MEN’S AND BOY'S CLOTHING, 
of superior quality. He trusts that all wij) lend }; 
a helping hand, for it will be his constant end 
keep for sale a good and cheap article on hang, }, a” 
wholesale and retail 7 Doth at 
e has a a good assortment of jit y.. 
Knacks, such as are generally kept in a varie i 
so that he is enabled to accommodate all hiss.” 
who mer feel disposed to give him a cal], ee 
thinks that it would not be inappropriate Bes he 
turn his sincere and heartfelt thanks to » eng 
have rendered him assistance since his exsieal.) whe 
and he trusts that, although be may not be abies 
ward them, yet that Being who knows the he * 
all men, will render unto them their just isan? 
Boston, July 13 tf. : 














DR. HENRY W. WILLJAns” 


AS removed to No. 10 Essex Srurer, jo. 
where he will continue to give particular g _ 
tion to DISEASES OF THE EYE. mea 


Northampton Water Cure 
ELECTRICITY AND HYDROP.atyy 


a important principle of Cutancous Electric 

the discovery of which by the undersigned. 
opened so wide a field for scientific and physiolo, ™ 
investigation, though ridiculed and opposed at py is : 
announcement in 1844, by medical and professed) 
scientific men, being now sustained by eminent». 
of philosophic and scientific knowledge, anq ae 
experience and testimony of thousands, who d : 
tested his theory by examinations in their own & , 
the undersigned is confident that this principle of » 

ural and physiological law needs only to be mo 
stood to be justly appreciated by an intellipent 
s * : . ¢ Bent and 
investigating public. 

Sustained by such testimony, and more thay fir 
years practical experience as a Diagnosian and }yqy : 
pathist, the undersigned would here repeat the pendla, 
sions at which he arrived by the sense of touch, ~ 
That the human body in a healthy condition jg jy , 
positive electrical state. 2d. That there are cectrica 
emanations from the cuticular surface, indicative 
health, or the nature and symptoms of disease, 4 
That in all cases where the wrist, stomach or lungs 
are in the electro-positive state, (however disturbe | 
there is hope of cure; but when the parts of the body 
alluded to are in the electro-negative state, Hydrops. 
thy can afford no relief. 

Had not the results of his practice already cop. 
vinced the publie of the trathfulness of the pring. 
ples by which the undersigned is governed in detec. 
ing the nature and symptoms of disease, the recent 
philosophical and scientific demonstrations of their 
correctness by Prof. Means* of Ga., and Mr. Hemmer 
of England, and the facte and corroborative testimony 
adduced by Dr. Forbes, Mr. Smee, and others, should 
be sufficient to convince the most sceptical. 

Gratefully appreciating the credit so generously 
awarded for his success as a Diagnostic and Hydm. 
pathic Practitioner, by a discerning public, and the 
gratitude evinced by. those whom he has had the 
pleasure to relieve of their complaints, the undersign. 
ed will endeavor to merit the confidence of all who 
may afford him an opportunity to effect a cure, by his 
original and philosophical mode of practice. j 

‘The Northampton Water-Cure is pleasantly situated 
near Bensonyille, on the west bank of Licking Water, 
or Mill River, about two and a half miles from the 
centre of the town. It is conveniently arranged with 
parlors, separate bathing and dressing rooms, for la 
dies and gentlemen, well ventilated and conveniently 
furnished lodging rooms, and a variety of baths abua- 
dantly supplied with water, which, for purity, and 
adaptedness to water-cure purposes, is unsurpassed 
by that of any other water-cnre establishment ia 
this country. A new and commodious building hu 
just been complies containing a spacious dining hall, 
and pleasant lodging rooms, which with the main 
building will accommodate trom 50 to 60 patients. A 
Gy ium ted with the establishment affords 
an agreeable and healthy in-door exercise. The 
scenery in this vicinity is picturesque and romantic, 
There is a variety of pleasant walks, sufficiently re 
tired to allow the patients to enjoy their ramble 
without being exposed to public gaze or observation. 

Among the complaints which are here successfully 
treated are, Headache, or tendency of blood to the 
head, cold extremities, general and nervous debility, 
Bronchitis, Pulmonary Affections, Liver Complaint, 
Jaundice, acute and chronic inflammation of the bow- 
els, Piles, Dyspepsia, nervous and spinal affections, 
Inflammatory and Chronic Rheumatism, Neuralgia 
Sciatica, Lame Limbs, Paralysis, Fevers, Salt Rheum, 
Scrofulous and Erysipelas Humors. 

All persons who visit this establishment for a course 
of treatment should furnish themselves with three 
comfortables, three woollen blankets, one or two lin- 
en, and three cotton sheets, two pillow cases, six 








eight crash towels, some well-worn linen to cut ft © 


fomentations, an old cloak, an umbrella, and a pair @ 
slippers. 


TERMS. 


For treatment and board, from $5.50 to $9.00 pe 
week, payable weekly. For a patient (from choice! 
the nature of his complaint) occupying a room alot 
on the first and second floors, $9.00—with a rom- 
mate, $6.50. For one alone on the third floor, $5! 
with a room-mate, $5.50. 

Patients requiring extra attention, or fire in te 
rooms, (except for swathing purposes,) will fu 
their own nurses and fuel, or pay an extra price, Ii 
patients receiving treatment at home, $1.00 per weet 

Terms for examination, from $2.00 to $5.00. Pow 
paid letters, with one dollar enclosed, soliciting 
vice, will receive attention. Corresponding pati’ 
should be particular in stating their last treatment a 
its effect. . DAVID RUGGLES. 

Northampton, Mass., 1849. 


N. B. Visitors to the establishment, from the Es*, 
West, cr South, can take the cars of the Connectict! 
River Railroad at Springfield. Carriages will al¥#* 
be in readiness at the Northampton depot to conv’) 
them hither. That the sick and nervous may no! 
disturbed after retiring, visitors arriving in the ev 
ning train are requested to take lodgings at a hole 


* Says Prof. Means—‘ The human blood, in 2 1" 
mal and healthy condition of the system, is in # po 
tive state, which is constantly maintained by the * 
tivity of the generating sources within—an e™ 
generally passing off in silence, from the cuticw# 
surface, so that out of 356 experimente made by Mr 
Hemmer, of England, upon the “ uncoveres skit, 


. 322 indicated the presence of positive electricit? 


This surplusage of the fluid upon the surface, W¢ be- 
lieve to be indispensable to the healthy condition & 
the whole animal economy, and that when, from # 
cause, it is diminished, or ceases, diseased actio® © 
sues.” See Address, delivered before the Medica! 
College of Georgia, at the opening of its annus! 
sion, Nov. 3, 1847, by A. Means, A. M., M. D- Pre 
fessor of Chemistry and Pharmacy, and Professor 
Physical Science in Emory College, Ga. p-** | 

“Dr. John Forbes, editor of the British and For? 
Medical Review, in an able article on the on 
and function of the skin, says—‘ Perhaps thet 
searcely any disease in which the function» 
skin is not, to some extent, deranged. To what “4 
tent, physicians have not bestowed sufficient ene 
learn ; nor have they been accustomed to £1v¢ tail 
attention to this part, in the practical investigate - 
diseases. * * * Physiology ue 
that it is the vehicle for conveying out of the ie uid: 
a large amount of matter, as well solid al 
and practical experience exhibits it 95 the ¢ 

which the materies morbi in many 1" 

on ie an plethora generally, fné 
exit.’ 


:', sft: 
Dr. Hollick, on the subject of eicctricity, rem: 
* There is no agent that affects the body more bt 
naturally and artificially.’ See his work 
ropathy, published in’ Philadelphia in 1847, P- '*" 
The following extract is from an intaresting 
on Electricity, copied by the N. Y. Journal 0 
merce from a foreign Scjentific Review: ° 
to soy that a deficiency of electricity ™ 
occur fn one part of the human body, and 82 5 208 
in some other fora time, and that this ™? 
be the cause of disease, and a restoration of ee 
ibrium the cure; I think this most likely, «m4 
ina great measure, ¢ 
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